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.same now. My love for you is true. I shall go, and not
once look back. When shall I be waiting for you ? "

" In the evening.  Don't bring much with you.  Clothes
and as much food as possible, that's all.  Well, good-bye for
, now.1'

* " Good-bye. But maybe you'll come in ? She's going in
a minute. I haven't seen you for an age ! My darling,
Grisha! But I was beginning to think you . . . But no, I
won't say it! "

" No, I can't come in. I've got to ride to Vieshenska now.
Good-bye. Be waiting for me to-morrow."

Gregor went out and passed through the wicket-gate.
But Aksinia remained standing in the porch, smiEng and
rubbing her flaming cheeks with her palms.

14
In Vieshenska the evacuation of the regional offices and
organisations and the commissariat warehouses had already
begun. At the regional ataman's office Gregor inquired
about the position at the front. A youthful ensign acting
as adjutant told him :
" The Reds are close to Alexandrovsk station. We don't
know what forces will pass through Vieshenska, or whether
any will pass through at all. You can see for yourself that
nobody knows anything, everybody's hurrying to get
away. . . . I'd advise you not to search for your regiment
f^iow, but to ride to Millerovo, where you'll find it easier to
ascertain where it is at the moment* In any case, your
regiment will be retreating along the railway liae. Will the
enemy be held up at the Don ? No, I don't think so.
Vieshenska will be yielded without a struggle, that's
definite/'
Gregor returned home late at night. While Ilinichna was
getting his supper ready she said :
" Your Prokhor turned up. He came about an hour after
you'd gone and said he'd be coming back. But he hasn't
been near us since."
. Delighted at the news, Gregor hurriedly ate bis supper,
then went to see Prokhor. His orderly welcomed him with
a cheerless smile, and said :